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Summary: Well It's not really dbz. but i do refer to it a 

little., (very little), geesh! just read it! 


Saiyan God 

This poem takes place in a time where humans werent the only 
intelligent life on the planet Earth. Humans interacted with other 
life forms and often bred with them. The following is an excerpt from 
the lost soul of DynnaChae - a woman that met and fell in love with a 
saiyan being. When she gave birth to their son a massive war broke 
out among the planets and all male children were taken away from 
their families to train for the oncoming threat. Here is her 
recollection of that night: 

Siayan god 

As i press my fingers against the cold window i can't help but 
wonder. Overwhelming fear and torment begins to cloud my better 
judgement. Should i grab him and run and hide? Should i kill him? No, 
never that . 

I hear moving around in his tiny bassinet I walk to him. He stares up 
at me with those beautiful ice blue eyes. Eyes that soon will see not 
beautiful things they were made for but horrible things only the rest 
of the world sees. 

I smile softly trying not to let him see my confusion and and fear-of 
him He smiles back. They are such intelligent and gentle creatures. I 
pull his covers back up to his neck, kiss his forehead, and walk 
away . 

Then i hear it. A scratching. A heartwrenching sratching. The 
scratching that has terrorized me since his birth. I walk towards the 
scratching and pull back the balcony door. He walks in. Looking at 
him with tearfilled eyes i turn my back and begin to weep. 



I can hear him take my son. I turn in jsut enough time to see him fly 
off with our son. "damn this world." I mutter A couldn't take it 
anymore. Not another day. I couldnt bear to see people dying on the 
news - especially my son. I sat in my tree one last time knowing that 
what i was doing was the most ridiculous thing of my life. As i 
prepared to jump a missed ki blast attack hit my unexpecting tree. 


End 
f ile . 



